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PREFATORY NOTE. 



The governor, Mr. Bellingham, was married. [I would 
not mention fuch ordinary matters but by reafon of fome 
^ remarkable accidents.] The young gentlewoman was ready 
J^ to be contracted to a friend of his who lodged in his houfe 
and by his confent had proceeded fo far with her, when, on 
the fudden, the governor treated with her and obtained her 
for himfelf. He excufed it by the flrength of his a£Eec- 
tion. — Winthro/s Hiftory of New England^ vol. ii. 

The young gentiewoman here mentioned was 
Penelope Pelham, lifter of Herbert Pelham, who 
came to New England in 1638, and took an impor- 
tant part in colonial affairs until his return to Eng- 
land in 1647, being at one time treafurer of Harvard 

College, 
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College^ and at another one of the ailiflants. He 

became a member of Parliament after his return 

to England. Penelope was married to Governor 

Richard Bellingham in 1641, and furvived 

him nearly thirty years, dying in 

Bofton, in 1702. 
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1639, Mo. 1, 1. Long time hath overpaft 
fince I arrived in the colony of the Maffachu- 
fetts, and long neglefted hath been the keep- 
ing of a certain refolve made when firft I fet 
foot upon thefe fliores. As we came hither 
on the good fhip Sufan and Ellen, I had 
much difcourfe with Madam Richard Salton- 
ftall, who claimeth a fort of kinfliip with 
brother Herbert, through his wife, the fome- 
time Widow Walgrave, by reafon of which 
flie fliowed me great civility and gave me 

ftc 
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ftore of wife counfels. Amongft the many 
was one to keep a journal of what notable 
things fhould befall in this new world I was 
coming to. I repent me that* I have not 
more fpeedily followed her valued advice, al- 
beit no very great nor tragic event hath yet 
tranfpired. 

Touching my firft impreffions of this fame 
new world, truly I am not like to forget my 
grievous difappointment. I had fair imagin- 
ings of fomething like Arcady, but it feemeth 
not at all Arcadian on nearer view, while the 
poor little town of Bofton filleth the beholder 
with neither awe nor admiration. I dare not 
declare my mind in this refpedl by reafon of 
giving offence to the good people hereabout, 
who affedl to find it a paradife. Sure I am 
that without the town it is indeed a very wil- 
dernefs, — yea, and filled, too, with wild beads 
and favages, as I am affured, and have indeed 
the proof of my own fenfes ; for the former, 

I 
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I hear them roar o* nights, and for the latter, 
I have beheld them walking the ftreets, and 
profefs myfelf in fuch deadly terror if one do 
but fo much as draw near me that I can fcarce 
forbear to cry out. I am told, and can well 
believe it, that they have no fcruple of making 
a meal of an Englifhman, if they can but once 
beguile him into the foreft. They have here, 
moreover, numbers of blackamoors, which are 
kept for flaves ; they are quite harmlefs and 
by no means of an afpe6l fo terrible as the 
favages. But for all that, I care not for one 
of them to come too clofely into my neigh- 
borhood, nor touch anything I am to eat ; nor 
can I be perfuaded but that foap and water 
might alter their hue. As to the Boftoners 
themfelves, the leaders in this little world, 
they are, for the moft part, folk of fome birth 
and breeding, and affeft, as they may, a little 
ftate. 'T is odd to fee the modes ftill in 
' vogue here that are long time bygones at 

hom*^ 



lo Penelope's Suitors. 

home. Certain of my own gowns which I 
have efteemed in no wife noteworthy have, 
I hear, caufed a great buzzing among the 
worthy dames of Bofton. 

On landing, brother John and I went 
ftraightway to brother William's plantation 
at Cambridge, which is three miles and over 
from the town. We found brother grown al- 
ready to be a perfon of great confequence. 
They have here fet up a fmall fchool, which 
they call a college, and have made Herbert 
treafurer thereof. He hath a large planta- 
tion and a fair houfe, with a troop of people, 
amongft which are feveral blackamoors. By 
reafon of brother's influence I have received 
much civility from everybody. Many ladies 
of the beft fafhion from the town have waited 
upon me, and I have returned their vifits; 
amongft them I have made feveral friends, 
and thus no longer feel like a ftranger on 
thefe remote fhores. 

Mo. 
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Mo. ly 7. To-day I repaired to town with 
brother, on a pillion, to wait upon Madam 
Winthrop, wife of the governor. While I fat 
difcourfmg quietly with the governor's lady, 
on a fudden there arofe a great tumult with- 
out, and anon came trooping into the houfe a 
horde of favages, with one of their moft re- 
doubted fachems at their head, Unkus by 
name. I had wellnigh fwooned with terror 
but that Madam Winthrop feemed in no wife 
difturbed, and bade me not to fear. Indeed, 
when I had fomewhat recovered I could not 
but remark the favages behaved with great 
decorum. The worfliipful governor came pref- 
ently downftairs to fee them, attended by 
one of the magiftrates. I know not what 
pafTed but that the fachem proffered fome 
firings of Indian money, which the governor 
refufed, by reafon of fome offence committed . 
by the favages. Truly, the governor is a bold 
man who dare thus anger the heathen. When 

t' 
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the powwow was over the governor came and 
fpake gracioufly to me, and thereupon Madam 
Winthrop finiflied by craving a vifit of feveral 
days. I could not refufe affent to fuch civility, 
and fo 't is concluded I fliall come this day 
week. Brother Herbert prefently appeared 
at the door, whereat I mounted behind him, 
and after fome words of leave-taking we fet 
forth homeward. 

Mo. i, X^. Yefterday, about four o'clock 
poll meridian, brother Herbert brought me 
hither to Madam Winthrop's, in anfwer to 
her gracious invitation. She welcomed me 
hofpitably, and ufhered me prefently up to a 
large chamber, where I unpacked my port- 
manteau and fet my drefs in order. -At fupper 
the table was fairly fet forth with ftore of 
good cheer, which I opine the worfhipful gov- 
ernor loveth right well. There was I pre- 
fented to the family, feveral daughters and 

fons, 
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fons, of whom Mr. Deane chiefly drew my 
attention, — a grave and comely young man, 
who regarded me narrowly, and offered me 
divers civilities. The difcourfe was moilly of 
the weekly lefture, which took place to-day, 
for which I arrived not in time. I marvelled to 
hear that the teacher, the Reverend Mr. Cot- 
ton, therein inveighed loudly againfl: wearing 
of lace veils over the face, which is newly the 
mode. Maflier Cotton, it feemeth, fpake bit- 
terly of the pra6lice as finful and abominable, 
arguing a corrupt heart. At all this I was 
much perturbed, as I came hither with a 
fmart new veil caft over my tiffany hood ; and 
though in my blindnefs I perceive not that 
my heart is more corrupt, yet may I be de- 
ceived, and this mayhap prove a fnare of the 
devil to lure us through vanity on to fin. 
Alack, how countlefs are the wiles of the 
tempter! Nothing, furely, feemeth more in- 
nocent than this film of network ; 't is pity if 
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it be a (in, for it marvelloufly enhanceth the 
comelinefs of an indifferent face. 

Mo, 1, 20. I become acquainted with the 
family, and reft well content. Here is much 
more aftir than at home, for befides that the 
governor hath divers vifitors upon ceremony 
and bufinefs daily, his dwelling is placed upon 
the chief ftreet, where is much pafling to and 
fro. It is a large houfe, quite plain without, 
but well-ordered within. Both the governor 
and madam are moft gracious to me, and ac- 
count themfelves kinsfolk, it feemeth, with 
brother Herbert, through his wife. Yefter- 
day Mr. Deane came civilly and bade me 
forth for an outing. We walked upon the 
Gentry Field, and thence by the feafliore to 
Mr. Blackftone his garden, where we had 
good profpeft of the fun's fetting. 

Mo. i, 23. Dined to-day at Mr. Increafe 
Nowell's ; the governor and lady, coufins Sal- 

tonftall, 
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tonftall, Mr. William Hibbins and lady, Mr. 
Richard Bellingham, made the company. The 
latter fat by my fide and difcourfed with me, 
a man of majeftic port and face moft proud. 
He fixed upon me a pair of gloom ful eyes, 
deep fet beneath Ihaggy brows, whofe glance 
feemed able to fearch out my hidden thoughts. 
I found myfelf in great awe, and fat with 
downcafl: eyes. Hammering like a fool. In- 
deed, in everything I behaved rather like 
a raw ruftic wench than a young gentlewo- 
man of breeding, for which I was grievoufly 
afhamed ; but truly I have never yet en- 
countered a man, of whatfoever rank, who 
hath wrought upon me fuch an influence. 
Oppofite at the table fat Madam Hib- 
bins,^ a fifl:er, 't is faid, of Mr. Bellingham ; 
ftie hath a fhrewifli face and keen eyes, 
which flie kept, methought, more often than 
needful bent upon me, as marvelling what 

qualities 

1 Ann Hibbins, afterwards, in 1656, hanged as a witch. 
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qualities her brother could find in me worthy 
attention. 

Mo, 1, 24. The Lord's Day. I was taken 
into the church on confeffion of faith, figning 
and accepting the covenants thereof. With 
me were one Miftrefs Elizabeth Allen and 
another. May the Lord Jefus Chrift juftify 
me through faith, and endue me with grace 
to keep his holy ordinances. Went thrice to 
meeting ; ftrove feduloufly to mortify the ilelh 
and keep my thoughts on heavenly things. 
Bare in mind Mr. Cotton his words at the 
ledlure, and left behind my veil, yet noted 
feveral in the congregation who feem not in 
awe of their teacher's wrath in this refpedl. 
Query whether it be fmful or no. 

Mo. 1, S5. Madam Hibbins came betimes 
to wait upon me. Defpite the Iharpnefs of 
her vifage and the keennefs of her black eyes, 
fhe hath at call fome honeyed looks, and thefe 

Ihe 
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Ihe fpared not to bellow laviftily upon me. 
She hath engaged my attention withal more 
than any perfon I have yet encountered. She 
feemeth a woman of uncommon parts ; her 
wit is admirable, and her countenance, once 
feen, not to be forgotten. I had much dif- 
courfe with her, which truly is no great effort, 
as Ihe maintaineth the chief part thereof. I 
noted Madam Winthrop grew fomewhat grave 
and quiet in prefence of this vifitor. Madam 
Hibbins was dreffed in more fplendor than I 
have yet anywhere feen in the town. 

Mo. 1, S6. To-day went with the governor 
and his lady to the le6lure at Dorchefter; 
afterwards dined with Mr. Dudley, the dep- 
uty, who hath a goodly houfe and a fine 
garden. Returning betimes, I wait upon Mad- 
am Hibbins, who dwelleth a ftone's-throw 
fouthward of the governor's manfion. She 
received me with much favor. I deem myfelf 

2 happy 
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happy to draw thus far only funfliine from 
thofe glittering eyes, which ftiow fuch good 
capacity for lightning. As we difcourfed there 
went fome one pall upon the highway, whom 
madam, looking from the window, efpied, and 
fpeedily fent a fervant to recall. Diredlly, 
thereupon, came in a ftranger, whom flie pre- 
fented to me as Mr. Edward Buckley, a young 
gentleman lately arrived from England, who 
is a kinfman of her own, and lodgeth with 
her brother, Mr. Bellingham. He hath ex- 
cellent breeding and much eafe of deport- 
ment. He was very civil, and prefently quite 
at home with me. Madam herfelf was full of 
gayety: amongft the many droll things ftie 
recounted was the hiftory of the new flocks, 
lately built for the town by one Goodman 
Palmer, who yet, by reafon of demanding too 
great a price for his handiwork, was himfelf 
the firft culprit to be thrull in them. 

Mo, 
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Mo. ly 27, Came back to Cambridge with 
brother Herbert, who took me up on his way 
from market. Bade adieu to Madam Win- 
throp and her family with regret It feemeth 
very dull and dead at home now, after fo 
much buftle and variety of life in town. 

Mo, 7, 7. To-day came coufms Saltonftall 
with Madam Hibbins, who made fome pretext 
for bringing Mr. Buckley in place of her huf- 
band, all to dine with us after the ledlure. 
The dinner was boiled fowls, bacon, and 
greens, with ftore of frefti vegetables and def- 
fert of a goofeberry tart, all wafhed down with 
brother William*s befl madeira; but had I 
let flip the fecret that the whole repaft was 
cooked by a blackamoor brother hath lately 
inflalled in the kitchen, much I fear the 
gorge of many would have rifen, howbeit 
brother hath no patience with this whimfey 
of mine. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Buckley, methought, lent but an indif- 
ferent ear to the difcuffion of the lefture, 
which was upon the neceffity of due recog- 
nition of lin in the heart before repentance 
availeth. ^ The young gentleman bulled him- 
felf calling Iheep's glances at me, which I 
affedled not to note, but maintained ever a 
grave and difcreet countenance. Nothing 
daunted by my demeanor, he came ftraight- 
way dinner was over and fet himfelf to dif- 
courfe with me. And truly I remarked not 
before how proper a man he is at all points. 
He lingered when Madam Hibbins rofe to go 
as he would fain have flayed longer, and on 
bidding adieu craved the privilege of coming 
again, which I faw no good ground for gain- 
faying. 

Mo. 7, 10. Yefterday I repaired to town 
to pay divers vifits of ceremony and go about 
among the Ihops. There is a monftrous ftir 
among the Boflon dames by reafon of a law 

yefterday 
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yefterday enafted by the General Court, for- 
bidding all wearing of lace as "tending to 
little ufe or benefit but the nourifliing of pride 
and exhaufting men's eftates, and alfo of evil 
example to others." But what feemeth more 
grievous tyranny is that fliort fleeves and 
wide fleeves are likewife frowned upon, it 
being declared that in no cafe fliall fleeves be 
made more than half an ell wide in the widefl; 
part, which, as every mantua-maker knows, is 
of no feemly proportion. Many of the dames 
are outfpoken in their vexation, and truly it 
will go far to make flights of us all. 

Going through the market-place, I encoun- 
tered by chance the worfliipful Mr. Belling- 
ham, who very gracioufly turned about to go 
with me out of the prefs. Hardly had we 
taken a half fcore fl:eps, however, when forth 
from fome neighboring fliop ran Madam Hib- 
bins, with eyes fnapping like coals. In her 
great volubility I know not clearly what flie 

fair' 
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faid, but that ftie told her brother of fome- 
thing demanding his inftant attention, and 
herfelf carried me off, defpite fome urgency 
in my affairs, to dine with her. It was in 
vain I effayed to refufe ; flie hath a manner 
that overrideth all oppolition. At the table 
was her fpoufe, who is a man of few words, — 
I had wellnigh faid of none at all, for he 
fpake but once, and that from neceffity. 
Thither came alfo Mr. Buckley, by chance as 
they would have it appear, but I fufpeft from 
certain looks between them that madam fent 
him warning on the fly. He feemed, me- 
thought, unduly rejoiced to fee me, and be- 
trayed an elation which the fliort fum of our 
acquaintance doth not warrant. It is hard 
to quarrel with too great kindlinefs, but I 
deemed it proper to fummon up a little air of 
referve to the young gallant, lefl: he fliould 
deem my acquaintance a thing too lightly to 
be come* by. He failed not to note my change 

of 



Penelopes Suitors. 23 

of demeanor, and ftraightway became anxious 
to difcover the caufe : thereto he ftudied my 
countenance with fuch evident concern that 
I found it mod awkward, howbeit I ftrove to 
feem unheedful as I difcourfed with Madam 
Hibbins. I had much ado on taking leave to 
reftrain him from coming along with me to 
Cambridge, a thing not to be thought of. 

Mo. 10, 6. A woman, one Dorothy Talbye, 
was this day hanged upon the Gentry Field 
for killing of her child. There went out a 
great throng of people to behold the fpec- 
tacle. I had not warning in time, and fo 
made not one of the number. 

Mr. Buckley came, not backward, it feem- 
eth, to avail of the privilege I yielded to wait 
upon me. I could not but be gracious in my 
own houfe, and fo made what effort I might 
to amufe him. He hath good ftore of knowl- 
edge, and converfeth with fuch great propriet'" 



< 



24 Penehpis Suitors. 

and eafc as I have not often heard in a young 
man. He hath, moreover, a merry vein ; he 
abounds in quaint conceits quite out of the 
common. I know not when my attention 
hath been fo enthralled ; two hours overpaft 
fo fpeedily I was quite amazed when fuppcr- 
time came. Brother William civilly bade the 
young gentleman ftay and eat with us, to 
which, indeed, he feemed nothing loath. 

Mo. 10, 10. Yefterday came to town to 

vifit with Madam SaltonAall. She calleth 

me coufin (which is only by compliment), and 

is in every way moft cordial. I went with 

her to the ledlure ; faw many acquaintances. 

Madam Hibbtns wellntgh embraced me. She 

walked fome part of the way home with us, 

on parting Madam Saltonftall extrai5ted 

her a promife to come foon and fup with 

It was due to this encounter, no doubt, 

I was honored in the evening by a viilt 

from 
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from Mr. Buckley. I was much put out of 
countenance at firft, left Madam Saltonftall 
fhould fuppofe I had connived at his coming, 
or fecretly bidden him hither. I was there- 
fore moft grateful when prefently he announced 
that he had been furprifed to hear from his 
coufin of my being in town. He put me fur- 
ther to the blufh by protrafting his ftay till 
eleven o'clock. I was greatly fcandalized, and 
madam had much ado to fupprefs her yawns 
in his face, which he heeded not at all. For 
all of that, madam comniended him this morn- 
ing, and faid, with a fly glance at me, ** He 
hath a very perfuafive way/* which I affefted 
not to hear. 

Mo. 10 t 12. To-day, it being warm, we 
went a fliort voyage upon the water, to wit, to 
Governor's Ifland ; Mr. Richard Bellingham, 
Mr. Bradftreet, two of the magiftrates, Ms'^ 
am Bradftreet, and the Saltonftalls, bei^ 
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the party. We vifited the fortifications ; were 
received with great refpe6l by reafon of the 
magiilrates. I was in caufelefs dread lest 
they ftiould difcharge guns in our honor. On 
the homeward way it fo fell out my feat was 
befide Mr. Bellingham, and quite too clofe to 
pleafe me. I am not yet cured of my awe 
of him, and find it quite impoffible, in fuch 
trepidation, to hold any reafonable difcourfe. 
Indeed, I made fuch inconfequent anfwers 
to his queries as muft needs have perfuaded 
him I was frefh efcaped from a madhoufe. 

The fame evening, as it chanced, came 
Madam Hibbins and her hulband to fup with 
us ; flie faid her brother fpake of meeting me 
upon the boat, and, of pleafant intercourfe be- 
twixt us. 'T is a marvel he Ihould remem- 
ber fo fmall a circumftance, unlefs indeed he 
mocks at me, which I can hardly fufpeft in 
one of fuch gravity. I noted Madam Hibbins 
narrowly f canning my face while recounting 

the 
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the above, as finding in it I know not what 
matter of fufpicion. Coufin Saltonftall faith 
fhe keepeth ever a jealous eye upon her rich 
brother, left his marriage fhould deftroy a cer- 
tain fair profpe6l (he hath of becoming his heir. 

Mo. 10, 15. This day I waited upon divers 
of my acquaintances, Madam Saltonftali ac- 
companying. Later came Mr. Buckley, and 
invited me forth to climb the Tramount and 
behold the funfet. I fought a pretext for 
denial, but while I ftrove to fetch forth fome- 
thing worthy by way of excufe Madam Sal- 
tonftali (I know not what evil fpirit prompted 
her) cut off all chance of retreat by crying 
out, "Truly, coufin Penelope, if you mind not 
the toil of afcent, 'tis a fublime fpedlacle, I 
am told, and one not to be matched here- 
about. 'Twill foon be covered with fnow, 
when your chance will be cut off till another 
year. You may eafily be back againft fupper, 

wher 
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when perchance Mr. Buckley will give us his 
company alfo." Hereupon I had no other re- 
fource but to fet forth. 'T is a mountain of 
three peaks, the middle one monftrous fteep : 
up the latter part thereof Mr. Buckley fairly 
dragged me with both hands ; but once upon 
the fummit I could not withhold a cry of joy 
and admiration. The whole earth, fea and 
land, feemed outfpread beneath us. In my 
tranfport I had wellnigh forgot my young 
gallant, but was foon made aware of his pref- 
enee by his odd behavior, Handing a Ihort 
diftance apart and gazing at me with rapt 
attention, by reafon, no doubt, of my ecftafy. 

" Madam Saltonftall faith well," I cried at 
length : " 't is indeed a f ublime fpedlacle ! " 

"Tis," returned he, with eyes ftill fixed 
upon me, and heeding not the profpeft. 

" Truly there can be nothing elfe fo beauti- 
ful in the land ! " 

" Nothing ! " re-echoed the fwain, ftill flaring. 

"I 
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" I marvel all the world cometh not hither 
to admire." 

" So i' faith they would, could they but fee 
with my eyes," ftill glaring boldly into my 
very face, which now for the firft time I be- 
came aware of, and perceiving his intent 
ftraightway reddened like a rofe. 'Tis a 
marvel what hardihood men have to ftare 
thus at a perfon, till Ihe muft e'en lofe 
countenance if Ihe be not altogether brazen; 
and this Mr. Buckley is by no means the 
meekeft of his fex. I fat me down anon 
upon a ftone, and ftrove to regain my loft 
eafe by comments on the fcene. 

" Truly," I faid, giving vent to the firft re- 
fleftion that came to mind, albeit fomewhat 
trite, ** nature hath multifarious afpefts, and 
all beautiful." 

" And yet," retumeth my gentleman, fetch- 
ing a figh as he threw himfelf on the hard 
ground at my feet, — " yet is there fomething 
more beautiful ftill than nature." ^ j 
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" I can conceive of nothing. fuch upon the 
earth." 

" Yet one there is, beyond all cavil." 

" I am curious to learn it." 

" 'T is the fight of the one we love," faith 
he, eying me alkance. I marvel I waxed not 
angry at fuch perfiftent returning upon fo deli- 
cate a topic, but I found myfelf ftrangely for- 
bearing even when he went the length, which 
he prefently did, of plying me with queftions. 

" Think you not fo ? '* quoth he. 

" I have never yet had occafion for fuch a 
thought," I anfwered difc^^eetly. 

Then fighed he again, and faid he knew not 
whether to deem me fortunate or unhappy. 
By dint of turning a deaf ear to his innuen- 
does and difcourfing only of the profpe6l I 
prefently gave him a hint of my difpleafure, 
and faved myfelf from further tormenting. 
Yet other wife muft I in fairnefs confefs he 
was moft duteous and concerned for my com- 
fort; 
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fort ; and ended by climbing the beacon for 
my diverfion, vowing he would even fire the 
pot of tar at my bidding, at the rifle of the 
flocks for himfelf. He hath a figure full of 
grace and a countenance hard to pick a flaw 
in, all of which I find more apparent than at 
firft. 

On coming home, Madam Saltonftall re- 
newed her entreaty. Mr. Buckley, nothing 
averfe, as it would feem, joined us at f upper, 
and thereafter flayed for the evening, in courfe 
whereof it came out that I am in thought to 
depart homewards to-morrow, if brother Her- 
bert come to town. Thereupon it tranfpireth 
"mofl opportunely," as he faith, that Mr. 
Buckley goeth himfelf to Cambridge to-mor- 
row upon preffing affairs of bufinef s, and offer- 
eth me his company upon the way, if fo happen 
brother come not. Whiles I hefitate what 
to fay Madam Saltonflall chimeth in again, 
and flraightway plucketh from me all fem- 

blance 
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blance of reafonable excufe, till there is no 
decent ground for negation. 

Mo. 10 y 16. This morning, contrary to our 
expeftations, brother Herbert duly appeared, 
and thereupon I was thrown into a moft 
ftrange and inconfequent frame of mind. 
There was (item) a mixture of triumph that 
Mr. Buckley fliould for once be thwarted, 
and (item) a mixture of chagrin — very odd, 
to be fure — that I am to lofe his fociety. 
But as we flood leave-taking at the door, lo 
and behold, there cometh my gallant along 
the ftreet, and not to be difcountenanced 
propofeth himfelf a member of our party, 
which brother Herbert very gracioufly ac- 
cepteth. Upon the road he fo beguileth 
the time by arts he is well ikilled in that 
brother bid him come to us to dine ; and 
thereafter, a ftorm threatening, it needeth 
fmall perfuafion to decide him to flay the 

night ; 
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night ; nor yet is there any appearance of 
the weighty matters upon which he came 
hither. 

Mo, 10, 17. By the coming in of a fhip 
yefterday we have letters from home. Sifter 
Betty talketh of coming hither to join us. 
Sifter Helena condemneth herfelf to a life of 
virginity — needleflly, methinks — Ijy reafon 
of her black-pudding arm. There is yet no 
talk of brother Anthony being contra6led in 
marriage, while fifter Catherine hath been 
lately brought to bed with a fine boy. Thefe 
news awaited us coming home from an excur- 
fion which hath occupied the day. Brother 
Herbert took us to vifit his new plantation at 
Sudberry, where he hath a houfe already fet 
up. Took along a fervant with a hamper, 
containing wherewithal to dine. Coufin Wal- 
grave and lady of the party ; likewife Mr. 
Buckley, ftill ftrangely forgetful of the mo- 

3 mentous 
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mentous affairs which brought him hither. No 
one hath been of fuch cheerful mien nor fo 
full of quaint and carelefs difcourfe as he the 
livelong day. We were fo late coming home 
that the young gentleman fcrupled not to 
lodge with us again. Thereto I was con- 
ftrained to add my voice to brother Wil- 
liam's, as it feemed not fit he fhould make 
the journey to Boflon alone, with the night 
coming on. 

lejfiy Mo, 3, 14. Mr. Buckley hath been 
twice within the week to vifit us. I marvel 
he findeth it worth while to come fo far for 
the fleeting pleafure of a little talk ; brother 
and I, however, difcourage not his comings, 
as he bringeth ever news of the latefl doings 
in town. 

Mo. S, 18. To-day, after the lefture, came 
Mr. Increafe Nowell and lady and Mr. Bel- 

lingham^ 
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lingham, the worfhipful deputy, upon brother's 
invitation to dine with us. I was difmayed 
again to find Mr. Bellingham at my fide, with 
the obligation upon me of holding converfe 
with him. I plucked up my drooping courage 
to look him at leafl: in the face, which caufeth 
me ever a fenfation I cannot defcribe ; he hath 
eyes fo dark, penetrating, and mournful. I 
ftudied him alkance when he addreffed brother 
Herbert, and was amazed to find a kind of 
grand beauty to his countenance, — a nofe, 
a mouth, ay, and chin, that might well have 
been chifelled forth from marble, fo fine, fo maf- 
five they are, and withal fo inflexible ; a mien 
of power he hath, and fuch as I have never 
before beheld. I recall not one word of all 
that was faid ; I yielded a filly affent to every 
quefl:ion, without the fmalleft heed to the mat- 
ter thereof. Defpite my craven air and great 
awkwardnefs, Mr. Bellingham bellowed upon 
me the moft of his attention^ fo that ere the 

repaft 
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repaft was over I had fomewhat recovered my 
aflurance. 

Mo. 5, 10. Twice in the courfe of the pad 
week hath Mr. Buckley been here, and thus 
by degrees brought things to fuch a point of 
intimacy that he no longer deemeth it worth 
while to frame pretexts for coming. 

Mo. 7, 2. Brother hath lately built a fmall 
ketch for failing upon the river, and yefterday 
we all effayed an expedition to town therein. 
With a favoring wind we had a fpeedy pa£ 
fage. Coufin Walgrave and lady met us. Mr. 
Buckley took upon him the conduft of the 
ketch, and fliowed great dexterity. Brother 
thinketh to make it of much ufe in traffic to 
the town. Returning, the wind was adverfe, 
and we were feveral hours beaten hither and 
thither by the waves, fo 't was long after 
nightfall when we came afliore. Then befell 
an accident, which, albeit not at all tragical, 

hath 
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hath yet given me much food for refleftion. 
As brother hath not yet a proper landing, we 
were conftrained to come aftiore near fome 
large ftones, by which we thought to ftep dry- 
fhod to land. It fo chanced that in the dark 
I miffed my footing, and thinking myfelf about 
to fall uttered a cry ; whereupon Mr. Buck- 
ley, without more ado, leaped at once into the 
water, feized me tightly in his arms, and bore 
me fafely to the Ihore ; exhibiting fuch great 
folicitude and concern for my fafety as I was 
not prepared for. Thereafter he left not my 
fide, but made me lean upon his arm as we 
walked through the dark woods, the others 
following. As we went I conceived it meet 
in me to exprefs my gratitude for his good 
offices. 

" Thank God," he cried with emotion, " that 
no harm hath befallen you ! " 

" Nay," I returned, " my filly fright im- 
pelled you into needlefs peril." 

" There 
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" There is no peril I would not encounter 
for your fake. O Miftrefs Pelham," he cried 
ardently, the while I trembled left he was 
about to feize me in his tranfport, — " oh, if 
I could but in fome way prove my devotion 
to you ! " 

" Surely," I replied, without much regard- 
ing the purport of my words, " there needeth 
no ftronger proof than this of to-night." 

" Say you fo ? " he exclaimed, flopping fud- 
denly and looking down upon me through the 
gloom. " Oh, that I dare think myfelf worthy 
your regard ! " 

"Truly," I made anfwer in all honefty, 
" I know no fufficient caufe why you are not." 

" Penelope," cried he then, in feeming ec- 
ftafy, clutching the while faft hold of my hands, 
" may I — do you mean — Oh, can I believe 
that you love me, then } " 

" Nay," I began, taken all aback and feized 
with a f udden trembling, " I cannot fay. It — " 

" What ! 



Penelopes Suitors. 39 

" What ! what ! Speak ! " he broke in, with 
the greateft vehemency. 

" It taketh my breath/' I gafped. " I mull 
have time to think." 

The others here fuddenly coming up, there 
was an end of it. How we came home I 
know not, only I know fleep vifited not my 
pillow the livelong night thereafter. I could 
not by any means Hill my perturbed nerves, 
nor calm the beating of my heart. What 
paffed between us may indeed prove to me 
of very tragical import. Accordingly have 
I examined well my heart upon the matter, 
and find there without doubt a very tender 
confideration for this young man. This I 
can trace in fome fmall meafure back to our 
firft acquaintance, but fince he fpake out laft 
night it hath flamed up prodigioufly. Beyond 
a doubt this muft be love. Then if it be, 
my content will depend on its continuance. 
But what faid I to him ? Not a word of hope. 

Will 
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Will he gather difcouragement from that, and 
forbear further following up the matter? I 
tremble to think of fuch a poffibility. Yet 
can I not in maidenly modefly break filence. 
Whatever conftru6lion he putteth upon it, that 
muit I accept. 

Mo. 7, «?. Yefterday the long day paffed, 
and there came to me no token. To-day I 
fnatch myfelf away from thefe fliarp anxie- 
ties and biting cares of fufpenfe, and go 
with brother to Sudberry on matters con- 
cerning the plantation. Howbeit, I carry 
with me a grievous load which will not be 
left at home. I was indeed fo diftraught 
that brother rallied me, which brought me 
a little to my fenfes. 

We arrived home not until nightfall, and 
great was my chagrin to learn that Mr. Buck- 
ley had been here and waited long for my 
coming ; feeming, 't is faid, in great anxiety. 

Mo. 
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Mo, 7, 4. To-day a ferving-man brought 
me early a letter from Mr. Buckley ; in my 
eagemefs I fnatch it and run away to my 
chamber, without a thought of bounty to the 
poor Mercury, who doubtlefs curfed me for a 
niggard. Left any mifchance ever come to 
this precious miffive, I here fet it forth in my 
journal : — 

Beloved Mistress Penelope, — Thus I make 
bold to call you, and leave the future to difclofe my 
warrant. I was grievoufly difappointed and fore at 
heart indeed not to find you yefterday at hpme. I 
waited till conftrained to return by fome preffing 
affairs of (late Mr. Bellingham hath confided to my 
hands. Thefe hold me even now, elfe (hould I be 
at your fide wherever you may be found, to fay what 
I muft here poorly fet forth in thefe dumb charac- 
ters. I bitterly reproach myfelf for my vehemency, 
that fo in the darknefs and the foreft I (hould have 
no more forethought but to terrify you with the 
fuddennefs of my avowal. I deeply repent I had 
not chofen fome more fitting fcene for opening my 
heart to you, but pray .you to excufe what was due 

to 
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to the violence of my emotions, and vouchfafe now 
to liften gracioufly while I declare how the feeble 
language I then held cometh far (hort of expreffing 
the depth and fervor of my great affedlion for you. 
All the whole world is now naught to me compared 
with one little obje6l, and that obje6l I leave you to 
divine. Indeed, I know not what a barren and arid 
wafle this fair earth would be to me without you. 
But I will not yet torment myfelf with fuch thoughts. 
I befeech you only confider what anguifti and 
wretchednefs and defpair 'twould be to me to 
know you cannot hearken to me. Upon advife- 
ment I have confided my paflion to my kinfman 
Mr. Bellingham ; he fo commendeth it as to fhow 
that he too hath taken note of the many excellences 
of your chara6ter. Adieu ! I ihall fly to you with 
the firft moment of freedom. In the mean time 
negle(5l not, I pray, to think of me and prepare your 
heart to accord me a gracious word. 

May God, in his divine furpafling mercy, hold 
you harmlefs and incline your heart to favor 
Your obedient fervant and eternal lover, 

Edward Buckley. 



By 
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By oft conning this epiftle I have it learned 
by heart. It muft be moft engroffing affairs 
of flate, methinks, that can hold one fo fixedly 
to town. 'Tis true the deputy is called a 
ftern talkmafter, but fuch bufinefs concerneth 
the day, and I mind me 't was by night Lean- 
der fwam the Hellefpont. 

Mo, 9y 5, Came to town yefterday with 
brother John. Dined at Madam Nowell's, 
went to coufm Saltonftall after; (he holdeth 
me for a vifit. John is to fend in my port- 
manteau. Madam Hibbins heareth of my 
coming, and hafteneth this morning to wait 
upon me ; faith Mr. Buckley is gone on fome 
affairs of flate to Plymouth. She craveth a 
vifit from me. I think it not feemly, in view 
of the late paffages betwixt the young gen- 
tleman and me, to accept, but appeafe her 
infiflence by promifing to go to-morrow and 
fup. 

Mo. 
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Mo. 9,6. Madam Hibbins waiteth not for 
my going, but cometh betimes to fetch me, 
Coufm Saltonftall excufeth hcrfelf. Madam 
faith her kinfman is not yet returned. I am 
content he ftiould be gone, on the fcore of 
propriety ; but having cheriflied a fneaking 
hope he might be there, go not now with 
much zeft to the fupper. Arriving, I was 
greatly put out of countenance to find the 
worihipful deputy feated at his eafc awaiting 
us. But my difcomfiture was as nothing to 
that of madam, who flood ftaring for fome 
moments, quite at a lofs for words. 

"I expetSed not the honor of your com- 
pany to-night, brother," flie faith at length, 
with fome afperity. 

Mr. Bellingham, mayhap accuftomed to his 
fifter's humors, ihowed no furprife at this un- 

'- -'"nefs, but anfwered with his wonted 

" Nay, you had no caufe. Buckley is 
returned. I like not to eat alone, and 
bold to come unbidden." ,. t 
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"I would I had received fome warning of 
it," faith his lifter, with brow ftill lowering. 

" I truft, at leaft, fitter Hibbins, I am not 
unwelcome.*' 

" I do not grudge you meat and drink, as 
you know, but it putteth me fomewhat about," 
quoth madam, with unchanged front. 

" It needeth not, when I bid you change in 
no refpedl the ordering of your houfehold for 
me. 

" When had you news of my company .? ** 
queried madam, whirling fuddenly, and fixing 
the worihipful deputy with her keen, fnapping 
eyes. 

"Nay," replied the deputy, not at all 
abalhed, " I knew not you were to be honored 
with fo fair a vifitor, but I deem myfelf doubly 
fortunate in encountering Miftrefs Pelham.'* 

Madam Hibbins faid no more, but withdrew 
prefently about her houfehold matters. She 
was gone but two or three minutes, when Ihe 

returned 
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returned fo fuddenly as to make me ftart in 
my feat. In this brief fpace her mood had 
wholly changed. Now flie was all fmiles and 
gayety, all gracioufnefs to her brother, draw- 
ing him afide in converfation, to my great 
content. Thus I had leifure to regard him. 
His grand looks and majefty of bearing caufe 
everything elfe to be forgotten where he Com- 
eth. He feemeth a man of few words, with 
a manner of faying thefe which caufeth them 
to be remembered. Never any human being 
have I yet encountered who fo filled the im- 
agination that naught can be recolle<5led after 
but his words and looks. When at length I 
rofe to go for the night he offered to attend 
me, but though I would fain have gone with 
a fervant I dared not deny him. On the road 
we came to a pool of foul water, too deep for 
my pattens : without a word he put forth his 
arm and lifted me over as I had been a child ; 
and truly, in his flrong grafp J felt like 

pothing 
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nothing more. Happily he fpake not of his 
kfnfman, albeit I had great qualms left he 
{hould. 

ifi^i, Mo, 4y ^' To-day came off the elec- 
tion, and to the furprife of many Mr. Belling- 
ham is made governor. I know not what 
ground there fhould be of furprife ; he feemeth 
a man moft fitted for authority, and I marvel 
only he hath not before come to it. Brother 
faith he lacketh the arts to ingratiate the mul- 
titude, which is eafy to underftand ; and that, 
moreover, he maintaineth too lofty a bearing 
upon all occafions to pleafe fuitors. In the 
evening came Mr. Buckley, who was ufhered 
quite unawares into the room where we all fat. 
His firft vifit fmce the letter. He feemed at 
a lofs for fpeech, and ftammered forth I know 
not what. I followed fuit, reddening like a 
village wench ; happily 't was the gloaming, 
and the candles not yet brought in. The 

poo? 
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poor young gentleman tried divers devices of 
getting fpeech privately with me. He called 
me forth to fee a ftrange ftar, but all the family 
came trooping after. Howbeit, anon, when 
the children were gone to bed, there arofe 
fome difturbance among the cattle at the barn, 
and brothers William and John went forth to 
inquire the caufe. Then had we a brief fpace 
together. Without further ado he call him- 
felf on his knees, feized upon my hands, and 
though I implored him to rife, left we be 
difcovered, he was quite recklefs of all confe- 
quences. He rehearfed what is fet forth in 
the letter above with much more, very elo- 
quently faid. I liftened with no comfort, 
however, but the greateft agitation, left every 
moment brothers fhould return ; and this my 
perturbation he would feem to have conftrued 
into difdain of his fuit, and thus continued his 
paffionate imploring that I fliould not be fo 
cruel. Truly, I had never any intention to 

fay 
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fay him nay, only he left me no occafion to 
fliow him my mind; and thus it happed 
brothers' footfteps were heard at the door be- 
fore I had ever a chance to affure him what 
good caufe he hath for hope. 

Mo, 4i 6. There cometh to-day news that 
Mr. Buckley is ill, and cannot go forth. I 
felt fome pangs of confcience, and ftraightway 
fat me down and writ a letter, giving affurance 
of my fympathy and remembrance. 

Mo, 4* S' More news from Mr. Buckley : 
he is thought worfe, and there be fears he will 
not efcape a fever. I am grievoufly anxious, 
and have writ feveral letters advifing him of 
my great concern. I fent him the former 
time a nofegay of wall-flowers, and to-day 
fome jelly of apricocks. 

Mo, 4* 10, Madam Hibbins hath writ me 
a kind letter, giving tidings of her kinfman, 

4 who 



i 
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who is thought to be mending. She is nurfe, 
as it feems. She faith he would be talking 
of me conftantly, and would have letters writ 
every half hour. I returned by the hand of 
the meffenger fome knots of Englifli lavender 
and a comfiture of rofe leaves fent me out of 
England by fifter Catherine. 

Mo, 4y ^^- A ftrange occurrence. To-day, 
while brothers were both at Sudberry, I was 
furprifed by a vifit from the governor. 

" Brother is away," I murmured faintly. 

" 'T is well,** he replied. " I came not to 
fee your brother ; I came to fee you, Miftrefs 
Pelham.*' 

I was greatly abaflied, and as helplefs in 
fpeech as ever. That the firft magiftrate of 
the colony, and fuch a perfonage as Mr. Bel- 
lingham withal, ftiould leave affairs of ftate to 
vifit in perfon a fimple maiden was indeed 
enough to paralyze my faculties. For fome 

fpace 
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fpace I was dumb, but anon bethought me 
happily to afk for his kinfman. He faid his 
coufin had fent me a meffage, to wit : that he 
yearned to fpeak with me, and hoped foon to 
gain ftrength to come hither. I noted the 
governor regarded me keenly, as he would 
read my thoughts, whenever I fpake of his 
kinfman. We difcourfed of divers indifferent 
matters for a fpace, when on a fudden he turn- 
eth, and, transfixing me with thofe deep, pierc- 
ing eyes, faid, " Mr. Buckley feemeth greatly 
enamored of you, Miftrefs Pelham." 

*T is a marvel I did not redden and call 
down my eyes and play the fool as heretofore, 
but to my much comfort I anfwered with 
dignity,— 

" Yes ; he hath told me fo." 

Hereupon there was fo long a paufe I pref- 
ently uplifted my eyes, and found the gover- 
nor gazing at me as he would read my foul. 

" Love you him, then, in equal degree ? " 
queried he, flaring as before. „|^ 
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" Nay, Mr. Buckley hath not yet examined 
me as to that point, and till he doth I muit 
be pardoned for keeping my own counfel/* I 
replied, with a fpirit which now I marvel at. 

" Anfwer me yet one queftion," purfued the 
governor, unheeding my manner. " How long 
hath my coufin fought your fociety ? " 

" For the matter of a year, or thereabout." 

" And in that time hath feen much of you, 
no doubt," he faid, as fpeaking to himfelf. 

I anfwered not, and he prefently rofe. I 
courtefied, fuppofing him about to depart. 
But he fuddenly took my hand, and faid, look- 
ing the while into my eyes in a way I cannot 
defcribe, " Penelope, my child, I pray you may 
be happy ; *' then, gazing long in filence, while 
he held my hand with a grafp that gave me 
pain, he finilhed in a thrilling tone : " Make 
no miftake ; think well ere you conclude this 
matter. It toucheth your happinefs for 
life.'' 

His 
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His vifit hath left me in a tumult. I know 
not what to think of his myfterious warning, 
his ftrange demeanor, his burning eyes, his 
tender accents, and the dread grafp in which 
he held my hand. 

Mo. 5, 6. Yefterday, at Madam Hibbins's 
urgent bidding, I went to town, albeit with 
extreme relu6lance, to wait upon her at the 
governor's houfe, where Mr, Buckley is now 
wellnigh recovered, and demandeth to fee me. 
*T is a fine houfe, on a hillfide ; a noble hall of 
entrance, with a window at the bottom there- 
of, looking upon the garden rifing in terraces 
behind, and filled with a goodly ftore of fruit 
and flowers. I arrived betimes. Madam came 
ftraightway to embrace me ; faid her coufin 
awaited me ; led me prefently upftairs to a 
large chamber, where I found him drefled, 
fitting in a fick-chair, with a pitiable afpe<5l, 
his countenance both pale and meagre. He 

fmiled 
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fmiled at my approach, and held out his hand, 
much pleafed, as it feemed, at my coming. I 
prefently brought forth a little offering of 
homemade cates, and he thanked me heartily. 
I was moved with pity at his appearance, and 
would fain have embraced him ; but he made 
no offer thereto, though madam had difcreetly 
withdrawn to the window, and made pretence 
of looking out. 

After fome interchange of queries, there 
feeming little purpofe to the vifit, I expreffed 
again my good wilhes, and withdrew. Truly, 
I hope my coming hath afforded him comfort, 
the rather that it hath given me a namelefs 
pain. Going out, I encountered the worihip- 
ful governor in the doorway. He faluted me 
with great refpe6l, and paufed to fpeak. Hard- 
ly had we exchanged greetings, however, when 
Madam Hibbins came flying down the ftair- 
way, with a countenance of wrath, which moft 
Angularly changed to a fmiling afpe6l as fhe 

came 
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came along the hall and in between us like a 
flafh of light. She fweepeth me like a feather 
down upon the outer ftep, and under pretext 
of fome parting meffage from her coufm pour- 
eth into my ear a hot torrent of incoherency, 
whereat I wellnigh gafped. Then prefently 
Ihe brake forth again into fmiles, and beftowed 
fome cheerful words of pleafantry upon her 
brother and me. The governor gave no fign 
of heeding her, but demanded of me gravely 
whether I had in mind to repair ftraightway 
to Cambridge. I replied I propofed lodging 
with coufin Saltonftall for the night, which I 
noted caufed Madam Hibbins again to bite 
her lip. 

Prefently after fupper came the governor to 
wait upon me at coufm Saltonftairs. I was 
abaftied, as before ; howbeit, much to my com- 
fort, he had no occafion for private fpeech 
with me. On his departure, coufin failed not 
to beftow upon me many quizzical looks, fay- 
ing, 
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ing, " Doth the worfliipful governor come often 
to vifit you, coufin Penelope ? 'T is long, in- 
deed, fince he hath honored our poor houfe 
with a vifit." 

"I have feen him on occafion at brother 
William's," I replied. 

"Mayhap 'tis in honor of coufin William 
he Cometh, then," ftie faid, meaning, as I well 
knew, to rally me. 

"Truly, I cannot divine," I made anfwer, 
fomewhat peeviflily, whereupon Ihe forbore. 

Betimes in the morning came one of Mr. 
Bellingham's fervingrmen with a fine baflcet 
of fruit and his duty to Miflirefs Pelham. I 
befl:owed the fruit upon coufin Saltonfliall to 
fl;op her mouth, and by fummoning up a grave 
afpeft checked her raillery. Direftly there- 
after fet forth for home. 

Mo. Sy 20. To-day brother went alone to 
lefture, and came bringing home to dinner 

Mr. 
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Mr. Nowell and lady and the governor, whofe 
coming hither fo foon after my vifit to town 
feemed of intent, and wrought a ftrange effeft 
in me. An impulfe of audacity feized and 
carried me away. At table I talked without 
flay. I laughed immoderately and without 
caufe. Brother looked amazed, and little knew 
I was all the time on the point of blubbering. 
When dinner was over Mr. Bellingham found 
occaiion to fpeak apart with me. 

" I bring news of my coufin," quoth he. 

" I would fain hear, if they be good news," 
I faid. 

"He findeth himfelf of better cheer, and 
fendeth his duty to you." 

There was a paufe, ^hich I knew not how to 
fill. Mr. Bellingham anon brake filence himfelf. 

" I fuppofe," he faid, regarding me with 
moft intent look, "as foon as hecometh to his 
feet it will be publifhed." 

" What will be publifhed } " 

" That 
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" That you are contrafted to each other.** 

" Nay, but we are not contra6led," I made 
anfwer, with much pride. 

" I pray God, then, you never may be ! '* 
brake he forth in a fudden tranfport, the while 
his voice (hook as I believed nothing could 
have made it. " Penelope, Penelope, my dar- 
ling, my fweet child, ftay ! bethink you ! 
Carry it no further ! There is one loves you, 
adores you, craves you, with a paflion yonder 
lick boy hath no capacity of ! ** 

All this like the outpouring of a volcano, 
with fuch a mighty torrent of emotion and 
fuch a wondrous change of countenance as I 
never beheld in any man. Anon, before I 
faw his intent, he fnatcheth me up like a ftraw 
or feather, clafpeth me to his bofom, toucheth 
my lips with a kifs like fcorching fire, and was 
away as the paffing of a tempeft. 

I fat fcarce alive. The vaft throbs of my 
heart brake upon my ear with awful clamor. 

I 
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I was giddy. The floor uplifted beneath my 
feet. I rofe anon and fought my chamber, 
reeling like one in liquor. My hands and 
feet, methought, were lumps of ice, my head 
was a coal of fire, and fo have they ever fince 
remained. I am, indeed, like one bereft of 
wits. I heed not what pafTeth, eat nothing, 
anfwer at random, and fo negledl every rea- 
fonable purfuit that brother hath drawn me 
apart in great concern to inquire into my ftate, 
and would fain fetch the doftor but for my 
ftrenuous denial. 

Mo, 5, 2S. Three days are overpaft, yet 
't is all in vain I ftrive to bring any cool judg- 
ment to bear upon my ftate. In vain I try to 
pray. I know not for what I Ihould pray, nor 
how I fhould feel, nor how, again, I ihould 
a6t. Methinks I have been hitherto living in 
a dream, and am but now awaked to a reality, 
which yet is too large and momentous, too full 

of 
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of mighty raptures and pains, for my weak 
being. Anon cometh a dread feeling of guilk 
as of having entered upon fome pathway of 
crime which leadeth, yet ftrangely, to a blifsful 
ftate beyond, whither fate driveth me ever on* 
Alas, my confcience is confounded, and ferveth 
me no longer at need. I dare not, though 
fore tempted, take counfel of my teacher in # 
matter concerning one of fuch rank, and fo 
ftand darkling and amazed. 

Mo. 5, 25. A letter cometh from Mr. Buck- 
ley. He hath been thrice already to take the 
air. Hopeth foon to attempt the journey 
hither. Rehearfeth his affedlion, befpeaketh 
my fidelity. Truly, I am caft into a moft 
ftrange and woful perplexity. I would reafon 
of this matter, but find no clear or fafe ground. 
This letter cometh to me like a meffage out 
of the paft, as it were, long left behind. Yet 
hath it aroufed within a voice that crieth ever, 

"Art 
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"Art thou not in honor contra6led to him 
that writ it ? What though not in deed and 
word, yet in fair dealing and intendment ? " 

Mo. 6y 30. The governor cometh to Cam- 
bridge on fome matter of the college, and is 
brought by brother hither to dine. I fly to 
my chamber, and come not down to table, 
quaking with terror left I be fummoned. 
Brother excufeth me on the fcore of my late 
illnefs. Mr. Bellingham feemed concerned, 
'tis faid, and made many inquiries. 

Mo. 5, 31. To-day came Madam Hibbins, 
quite unlooked for, who hath embraced me I 
know not how many times, and fmiled fo con- 
tinuoufly that I have never known her fo gra- 
cious. She difcourfed moft eloquently of Mr. 
Buckley and the defperate degree of his affec- 
tion for me ; exftolled his family, his charadler 
and perfon ; proffered me openly congratula- 
tions : 
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tions : and all in fo voluble a tone that I could 
not once break in to fet her right. When at 
lafl I had occafion and would declare the truth, 
fhe haftened, by fmiles and winks and nods, to 
filence me, and would nothing but that it is an 
affair concluded betwixt her coufin and me. 
Suddenly flie artfully brake off in the midft 
of fome harangue, demanding if we had her 
brother to dine with us yefterday. Taken fo 
unawares I reddened ere I could frame a re- 
ply, which was the proof fhe would put me to, 
and prefently went on to difcourfe of her 
brother in no very flattering vein, to the effeft 
that he hath of late waxed flern and morofe, 
beyond all bearing; is quite given over to 
worldly ambition ; thinketh only of himfelf, 
and is of no fit fociety for anybody ; that, 
moreover, he is much older than he feemeth, 
and, in fa<5l, in his very dotage ; that he is 
fickle and heartlefs, and *meaneth nothing by 
his fair fpeeches ; that he hath ^Irisady ad- 

fireffed 
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dreffed himfelf to feveral dames of charafter 
and refpeftability in the town, raifing in them 
fair hopes only to be crulhed and defeated : 
all this with fome fhow of commendation that 
naught may be fet down to malice. This re- 
counted fhe flieth away, after more fmiles and 
embraces, before I could fo much as utter a 
proteft. In truth, it needeth a nimble wit to 
follow madam, who hath ever the air of pur- 
fuing fome hidden purpofe, and whofe words 
are defigned as oft to cloak as to difclofe her 
meaning. 

Mo. 6, 5. Alas, it would feem I am fore- 
doomed to live in the midft of tragedy. I 
know not what is left that can befall me. 
What foUoweth here muft be as the recount- 
ing of a dream, albeit every fmalleft event 
is branded forever upon my memory. 'T was 
yefterday, though feeming ages ago. I had 
repaired to the arbor at the bottom of the 

garden. 
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garden, there to be alone. Anon, as I fat, 
there is a noife upon the gravel. I look up 
and behold Mr. BcUingham only a (hort dif- 
tance from me. I would fain fly ; there is no 
way of efcape. I fink back and wait, my heart 
in my mouth. He cometh prefently and feat- 
eth himfelf at my fide. I fpeak not, nor raife 
my eyes. Truly, I feem bereft of all power of 
locomotion. 

" Penelope ! " faith he, after a paufe. 

I anfwer not. 

" Penelope, my darling ! " 

I eflay to fpeak. I fain would pronounce a 
word of entreaty, but in vain. 

He paufeth a moment ; anon he putteth 
forth his hand and gently uplifteth my head 
till he can look into my eyes. Then ftraight- 
way I burft into violent weeping. He taketh 
my hands and would foothe me. 

" Nay, nay," I cried, ftarting to my feet 
and flopping my ears, " I may not hearken to 
you ! I am contrafted to another." „ g . , 
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" Said you not — " 

" Ay, ay ! " cried I, fobbing bitterly ; " albeit 
I fpake not the words, yet am I contrafted in 
honor. He believeth in me ; 't is fin to de- 
ceive him. Oh, go ! go 1 I may not hearken 
to you 1 " 

" Ay, but you muft, you Ihall, hearken to 
me 1 " cried he, clafping me in his arms with 
a terrible vehemency. " Since you made no 
promife you are not contra6led. Honor is not 
in queftion. You are mine. God hath fent 
you to me. Yonder filly boy will outgrow 
his fancy ; 't is but a fever of his blood. You 
were foreordained for me. Since I beheld you 
I have thought of naught elfe. My peace is at 
flake. You Ihall not go from me. You are 
my happinefs, my life, my all. Penelope, child, 
dearefl:, look up into my eyes, nay, clofer, 
nearer, — now fpeak ! Say you are mine ! " 

God he knoweth I had no power to fay 
aught elfe. Be it fin or no, I know not. I 

5 looked 
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looked into his eyes, I beard his voice, and 
ftraightway my heart was filled with a thrill- 
ing ecftafy, fuch as it hath never known the 
like before. All care for any earthly creature 
befide was loft or forgotten, and anon as I lay 
at reft upon his bofom a ftrange furpaffing 
peace fell upon me. Yet in the very fulnefs 
of my joy was I doomed to pay its bitter price. 
A figure darkened the doorway of the arbor. 
All unawares I looked up, and cried aloud. 
'Twas Buckley, come from town, all pale 
and wan, ftood gazing down upon me with 
dumb reproach. I know not what came after. 
My wits gave way ; I fwooned. When I re- 
vived Richard alone was there, chafing my 
hands and kiiTmg my cold lips. Methought 
I awoke then to a new world, wherein he was 
fole fovereign and ruler. Surely he was, and 
ever henceforth will be, fovereign and ruler 
of my heart and life. Prefently he raifed 
me tenderly in his arms and bare me to the 

houfe. 



sec*" ■ ~" 

Penelopes Suitors. 67 

houfe. Before the door, upon horfeback, fat 
Buckley, with Madam Hibbins on a pillion. 
I turned away my head. Madam, in a fury, 
fpringeth from the horfe and barreth our way. 
Never beheld I a countenance fo terrible with 
paffion. Bitterly ihe upbraided us twain with 
unchofe epithets of fcorn, fpake of difhonor 
and difcredit Richard hath brought upon his 
high office, threatened to difcover all to the 
elders and publifh it to the church, and 
what elfe I know not. I cowered before the 
blaft, but Richard fternly bade her hold her 
peace and begone, and when ihe heeded not 
fwept her from the way, and placed me at 
ftielter within. Before he went he bade me 
not to fear ; that he would find a way to ef- 
tablifh my peace. He hath kept his word. 
To-day came he again, bringing from Buckley 
this declaration of difmiffal : — 

Mistress Pelham, — My worfliipful kinfman 
hath been at the pains, in your behalf and his own, 
to beflow upon me fome explanation of the flrange 

fpedtacle 
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fpedlacle I yefterday beheld in your garden. He 
faith, in brief, upon examination of your heart, you 
find it not inclined to me as you had made me be- 
lieve, but wholly knit to him. What hath wrought 
this fudden and marvellous converiion he vouchfafed 
not to difclofe, and 't is indeed bootlefs to inquire. 
If it be true, as from the evidence of my own eyes 
I can make no doubt, then fhall I not efleem fo 
lightly my own felf-refpedt, nor the fervency of my 
true paffion, as to perfift in any further claim upon 
you; nor fhall I needlefijy wafle your time nor 
fquander my feeble energies in preferring, vain re- 
proaches. It remaineth, then, only that I fubfcribe 
myfelf, dear Madam, 

Your very obedient humble fervant, 

Edward Buckley. 
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Of ye Mantle who wrote 
'' PENELOPE'S SUITORS," 

And likewife what hath been iayd of them by 

divers fcribes, and by ye goodlye com- 

panye of ye Newfpaper Prefle. 

Agnes Surriage 

is a work of ye fpectes called romance, and treateth faga- 
cioufly of ye long-pail days of ye noble and much-lamented 
Royal Govefnors of ye Maffachufetts Bay Province, what 
time ye fouldiers did march away to withftand ye Ffrench 
array before Louif burg, and ye many fair maids of Bofton 
town did fpinne flax on ye Common. She whofe name ye 
booke doth beare, and whofe flrange and wonderful adven- 
tures it doth fet forth, was a comely lafs of Marblehead, 
borne from her native rocks by a very gallant and debonair 
knight of England. Nor (hall we indite further as to what 
befell thefe love-lorn people; for whofo doth take unto 
himfelf the booke, thefe events to determine and afcertain, 
(hall have great content. 



Agnes Surriage. 



Now ihall we alfo add hereunto thefe words of many wife 
gentlemen and learned fcholars, that after generations may 
fee with what efleem ye gentles of ye nineteenth century 
looked upon ** Agnes Surriage." 

Ye Reverend George Edward Ellis faith : " Mr. Bynner, 
keeping clofely to hifloric fadls, weaves the chara6ters and 
incidents into a very delightful and even inftrudive narra- 
tive, filled with all the atmofphere, furroundings, and focial 
life of the time and place identified with his fiory. . . . We 
have no equally adequate delineation of life and fociety in 
the Bofton of that time. Old landmarks, (Ireets, and homes 
are identified ; the faihions and amufements of the fcene 
are recalled with hifioric perfonages. His ftudy of quaint 
old Marblehead has qualified him to fet down for us the 
mod lively and pi^lurefque defcription ever yet drawn of 
it ; and by an effort of patience and ikill moft commenda- 
ble, he has reproduced for us the linguifiic provincialifms 
of the fifiier town and people, with their wild, rough ways. 
Not even Dickens has wrought out a more lifelike and 
artiftic interior defcription, colloquy, and ferio-comic re- 
hearfal than Mr. Bynner gives us in an epifode between the 
dry and pious widow at the North End of Bofton — at 
whofe houfe Agnes, the fchool-girl, boarded — and the 
canting elder who was * courting * her." 

Thomas Bailey Aldrich faith : '' Altogether, we may con- 
gratulate the author on a well-earned fuccefs, and the 
reader on the poflefiion of a new and unufual pleafure. 
Our literature is not fo rich in hiftorical fidlion that we 
can afford to neglect fo good a book as this." 
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Julian Hawthorne faith : " The conception of the char- 
a£ler of Agnes is flrong and fine. It has a rich and mellow 
charm. The ilory in its moral afpe6t is as fimple as it is 
ftrong." 

Arlo Bates faith : " The editor is pleafed at the fuccefs 
which that admirable hiilorical novel, 'Agnes Surriage/ 
has achieved. The ftory is one of the moft fafcinating and 
romantic in all the colonial records, and it has been dealt 
with in a fpirit keenly alive to all its poflibilities." 

Nora Perry (aith : ** From chapter to chapter I followed 
the ilory with ever-increafing intereil, and ever-increafing 
refpe^t for the author's fine art of conftruflion. The ilory 
is not only full of charm and reality, but it is beautifully 
put together." 

Ye Academy (of London) faith : " The charm of the tale 
lies in its pathetic central conception, in the brightnefs and 
grace of the general handling, and in the Angularly faithful 
and realizable handling of the fodal atmofphere of the old 
colonial days." 

Ye New-York Tribune faith : " Mr. Bynner has found 
an admirable fubje6l for romance in the colonial hiilory 
of MaiTachufetts, and he has treated it with diilinguiihed 
Ikill." 

Ye Boilon Daily Advertifer faith : " It muil be reckoned 
among the very beil ilories of the feafon, without queilion ; 
and furthermore, let us hailen to add that on the fmall 
(helf which holds all the American hiilorical novels worthy 
of the name, room muil ilraightway be made for ' Agnes 
Surriage.' " 
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They of London avow, in their Literary World: "Mr. 
Bynner is no ordinary writer, and the old-world tale of 
'Agnes Surriage,' founded on fa6t, is a flrange bit of 
hiflorical romance, than which fidlion could produce 
no ftranger. The primitive, uncouth fiflier community in 
the little bay of Marblehead, on the rocky ihores of Maf- 
fachufetts, is fplendidly defcribed. . . . There is great 
excellence of js^riting throughout this romance of bygone 
days." 

Alfo Ye Critic, which is y-printed at ye famous Iflande 
of Manhattan, feareth not to fay : " On the bafis of an old 
colonial ftory, £. L. Bynner has, in ' Agnes Surriage,' con- 
ilrudled a mod interefting hiflorical novel. He is a thor- 
ough mafter of the art of flory-telling, holding the reins 
of the tale firmly in his hands, and moving fteadily and 
flrongly onward in the development of the plot. This is 
what mofl fb-ikes a reader, — this power of never writing 
a dull or an irrelevant page. But the book has better char- 
a6teriflics than this. The chara6lers, true to the middle of 
the eighteenth century, are yet remarkably alive, and have 
no kinfhip with the puppets who throng the pages of fo 
many hiflorical novels. And Agnes and Frankland and 
Commiflary Price are charaflers well worth drawing. Mr. 
Bynner can finely fhow us the workings of hearts and 
minds through adlions and words and looks, but he never 
analyzes : he leaves that to his readers. The atmofphere 
of the flory has no Puritanifm in it, but its influence is all 
on the fide of a broad catholic morality and purity of life 
and condudl. ' Agnes Surriage ' is worthy of a more than 
ephemeral fiiccefs." 



so 
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